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which his daily life was set. His education combined with his
blood to endow him with a Teutonic absorption in scholarship and
a Semitic delight in dialectics. Though he had left Germany at an
early age, it wras to his own sternly disciplined youth in that
country that his subsequent dictatorship over his own family was
due. He never bullied, never stormed, never made scenes $ he
merely quietly insisted upon getting his way without conflict
and without question. Of frail physique, delicate health and
ascetic habits, with a hooked nose, bald head and sparse fair beard,
he had much of the appearance and something of the mentality
of a mediaeval rabbi.

His younger brother and partner, Edwrard, lived immediately
opposite to him, and each morning with absolute precision Albert
and Edward would emerge from their respective front doors,
salute each other with grave formality and make their joint wray
to the station. Precisely at five o'clock in the afternoon they would
reappear, take leave of one another with equal punctiliousness
and retire each into his own house. From the moment of Albert's
return from the City, when his wife would be awaiting him with
unfailing regularity, his slippers ready, his chair and lamp in
their appointed places, silence must reign in the house. The
children were rarely permitted and never encouraged to go out
in the evenings. Mr* Cohen himself went out at night scarcely
once in a year. His wildest dissipation consisting in taking his
favourite daughter Alice on each anniversary of her birthday to
see Irving at a matinee at the Lyceum. Mrs. Cohen as a matter
of course stayed at home every night with her husband. Each
year they took one holiday ; each year it was in August $ each
year it lasted four weeks exactly , each year it was spent at
Eastbourne.

Saturday night in particular was dedicated to his service by
his family and household, for on that night convention appointed
that Mr. Cohen should have his weekly hot bath before dinner.
The ritual connected with this operation made considerable de-
mands upon wife, daughters and staff. Not only must the water
be exactly of the prescribed temperature and the bathroom
adequately warmed to prevent risk of chills, but precautions had
to be taken against the subsequent menace of air. Draughts and
their dangers were a favourite theme with Mr. Cohen. By the
time he was ready to descend for dinner, every window must be
shut, every door securely fastened, every curtain so draped as to
exclude any possible infiltration of air, and in this atmosphere
of the tropical plant house at Kew the rest of the evening was
spent. No one ever ventured to suggest that if he took his bath